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SHERWOOO FOREST,
OR

WAGER BY BATTLE.
A Tiie of Saxon Slavery in the Twelfth Century.

BY HUSKY WILLIAM IlKRBERT.

CIIAI*. XII.

The Okl Home.
h i<>r lit* laiiy prick* lot-lb in rare r.

111 Itooif u! rvt-n-Mitg. pricked through with a

uf /run Aof.

|i a d.irk day for Ivadwulf. on which
iraiii "t Sir I code faillebois departed from

i; iijvicr ol W ultheofstow; and thenceforth
I,,' o'lt.-iitcd, ttark-sjiiriU'il juan became

, ',i t uv< -e -f*4 gloomy. uuiii his teini,-got to such a pass that lie was shunned
a .'oi led hy every one, even of his own felIo«r«.

I: i- true, that in the condition of slavery, in
>_ one of a despised and a detested

in bring compelled to labor for the l>eue
hersthan himself, in being liable at any

to l»e sold, together with the glebe to
or i, for lift. lib., »l Z-W. «»u iliV, XjJk. U1

a-liit-li he toils as a companion, there is
It t<> promote contentedness, to foster a

placable, and gentle disposition, to render
#1.v ;. ... more just, or grateful, or forbearing

i;i. trilows. Least of all is it so, where there
the slave just enough of knowledge, of

i, of higher nurture, to enable him to
»>.. lout in the abstract, to pine for it as
i' ttied, and to hate those by whom he

rived of it, without comprehending its
.. or in the least appreciating either

:ri»;i'V's which it conlers or the duties
imjMises on the freemau. least of all,.

i t: man has from nature received a
.1 oiiiy, sullen temperament, such as
oseit it» make to itself a fanciful ad!of actual prosperity, to resent all
:o it j slightest wish as an injury,I :,vv. almost to the length of hating,
more fortunate than himself.

. uvover, us all other conditions of
.of >rrow, or of suffering, be rendered

.ore tolerable by the mode of bear
Not that one would desire to see any

r reduced by circumstances to that
or held to it from hu birth, so far

t a tame and senseless submission as
it as his natural state, or to endure it

ally. w:thont an effort at raising himhi-proper position in the scale of humanu:i1 nature.
perfectly consistent with the utmost

of tlie condition, and the tniut

1 ,r -"me time past, as wa3 known tlirough:i!jthe region, Sir Philip de Morville had
' if not actually at feud, at least on terms

' [ * a enmity with the nobleman whose lands
,Mt with his own on the forest side, Sir

*e '1 Oillv.a man well advanced in years,which he had spent in constant ma' lingwarfare, a hated oppressor and tyrant| - tenantry and vassals, and regarded, amongN«»rman neighbors and comrades, as an uni"-nipli'd, discourteous, and cruel man.
'l'1 this man, recently, fresh difficulties had
n concerning some disputed rights of chase,
on a certaiu day, within a month after the

i'HHure of Sir Yvo de Taillebois, the two no"s-meeting on the debatable ground while in
rwuit of the chase under very aggravating cir>n*taiiees.the hounds of both parties having"1, n on the scent of the same stag, high words

l1' 1; a low arrows were shot by the retainers
"ii both sides, Sir Philip's being much the more
" liner.,ugj a forester of Sir Foulke d'Oilly's"tin was shot; and, had it not been for the ex'i-nicliirltoaranee of de Morville, a conflict
*<>uld liavy ensued, which could have termina'e l only in the total discomfiture of his rival
fcud all his men.

\

termination to escape front it by anyat.1 i! to a Christian, to endure what is
a'ile, and to do that which must be
ately, patiently, well, and therefore

't was not in the nature of Eadwulf to
itlier part. His rugged, stubborn, animal
t> .. was as little capable of forming anyfur bis own prospective liberation, to

ii em rgv, and a firm, far-reaching will,
ts.e agents a* it was either to endure.#"<111V CM l«» W»'ll.

I' ipetnaUv remiss, working reluctantly and
..in, c.< a icciisant. recreant, a Btiilen and

so grumbler, while fie in no respect light,1, but, it is probable, rather enhanced his
iltiei, he detracted from what slight hope

e miglit ovist of his future emancipation,
in- illy, as it would scent, conciliating the
;ii.hi and ill-will of all nten, whether his

ns or his superiors; while he entirely neg»earn or autass such small sums as
within his reach, and as might por,i i!. end, suttice to purchase his liberalssi.

ng nt Kenric and his mother remained
hamlet of Waltheofstow, and he was peria-- iciate with them in their quarter,
cyi.-iic^of the character for patience,

h Iidelity, and good coutiuct, which his
had acipiired with his masters, Hadwithiemper had lieeii in some sort restrained
ueiicp, uucoufessed indeed, ami only
ii with siilien reluctance, which tliat

.btaimjd over him, through his clearer
ne,r intellect, lint when they were

i. and when he found hituself ejected,
i ;gle man in the first place, and yet more

marked for a had servant and a daugeriracter,from the best cottage in the
I *]'. to which he had begun to fancy him

iright entitled, he became worse and
until, even iiutho sort of barrack or gen-

in in»' mam slaves ol the towesioriv.isregarded bv his fellows as the had
the set. and was never sought by any,

as the ringleader in some act of villany,
* 'liass. or rebellion,

- probable, moreover, that the beauty and
of Kdith, who, however averse she
to the temjier and disposition of the
1 -en wont, since her betrothal to his

at him with si certain friendship
ari'v, might have had sotne influence

s manner, at least, and curbing
ii-: iv of his passionate yet sullen

d:<p -itimi.
i-.tluit its some sort he loved her.

! s ips, as his sensual and unintelliwild allow him to love ; and though
el s'.uiwii any predilection, never had
tii .ft to eoneiliate her favor, nor dared
i:i\ rivalry of his brother, whom he

Hi' 1. and half hated for his assumed
' v. he sorely telt her absence, regretted
a; i.»n from slavery, and even felt ag'at it, since he could not share her new

l a' tit ioil.
" rothers freedom he resented as a posivdone to himself; and his bearing

;t with him the beautiful Kdith, soon to beeI s bride, he looked on in the light of a
or forcible abstraction of his own

1 fiy. From that moment, he became ut"tali/.eil and bad.he was constantly
tor punishment, and at length he got to

of idleness, insolence, and rebelI''ait Sir I'liilip do Morville, though, in his
Ttii' to resort to corporeal punishment,

v aid not allow him to be scourged or set
II stocks, ordered his seneschal to take
k' 'i tor selling hiin to some merchant, who

'oidertake to transport him to one of the
"v'i'eli colonies in Ireland.

' "''"'instances, however, occurred, which
unged tin; fate lioth of the master and the

. and led in the end to the events which
fi" the most striking portion of the presentnarrative.

This forbearance, however, effected no good
end; for, before the barons parted, some words

t>assed between them in private, which were not
icard by any of their immediate followers, and
the effect of which were known only by the eonsoqueuceswhich soon ensued.
On the following morning, at the break of

day, before the earliest of the serfs were summonedto their labors, the castle drawbridge
was lowered, and Sir Philip rode forth on his
<Uxtrier, completely armed, but followed only by
a single esquire in his ordinary attire.
The vizor of the knight's square-topped helmetwas lowered, aud the mail hood drawn

closely over it. llis habergeon of glitteringsteel rings, his mail hose, fortified on the
shoulders an«l at the knees by plate* of polishedsteel, called poldrotis and spleuts, shone like
silver through the twilight: his triangular shield
hung about his neck, his great two-handed
broadsword from his left shoulder to his heel,and his long steel-headed lance was grasped in
his right hand: none could doubt that he was
riding forth to do battle, but it was strange that
b« -a»»rc no sacs-oai of arum hii plain mail,
that no trumpet preceded, no bunner was borne
behind him, no retainers, save that one unarmedmau. in his garb of peace, followed the bridlef their lord.

i j rode away slowly down the hill, throughthe serfs quarter, into the wood; the warder
from the turret saw him turu and gaze back
wistfully toward his hereditary towers, perhapshalf prescient that he should see them no more,
lie turned, and was lost to view; nor did any eyeof his faithful vassals look on him in life again.
Noon came, and the dinner hour, hut the

kuight came not to the banquet hall.eveningfell, and there were no tidings ; but, at nightfall,Kadwulf came in, pale, ghastly, and terrified,and announced that the kuight and the
esquire both lay dead with their horses in a
glade of the wood, not far from the scene of the
quarrel of the preceding day, on the banks of
the river Idle. No time was lost. With torch
and cresset, bow and spear, the household hurried,under their appointed officers, to the fatal
spot, and soon found the tidiugs of the serf to
be but too true.
The kuight and his horse lay together, as

they hail fallen, both stricken down at the same
instant, in full career as it would seem, lev a
sudden and instantaneous death-stroke. The
warrior, though prostrate, still sat the horse
as if in life; he was not unhelined; his shield
was still about his neck; his lance was yet in
tin- rest, the shaft unbroken, and the point unbloodied.theauimal lav with its legs oxtend,.1.Q ;« ;» ko,i r..n 1 _i. A/ r

«»o II ** u«U »n?CH C4t 1UI1 oumi WUCU IIICIHtillstroke overtook it. A barbed clotliyard arrowbad been shot directly into its breast, piercingthe heart through aud through, by some one
in full front of the animal; and a lance pointhad entered the throat of the rider, above the
edge of the shield which hung about his neck,
coming out between the shoulders, behind, and
inflicting a wound which must have been instantaneouslymortal.

. !
Investigation of the ground showed that i

many horses had been concealed or ambushed ]
in a neighboring dingle, within easy arrow-shot 1
of the murdered baron j that two horsemen had 1
encountered him in the glade, one of whom, 1
he by whose lance he had fallen, had charged 1
him in full career. 1

It was evident to the men-at-arms, that Sir 1
l'hilip's charger had lieen treacherously shot r
dead iu full career, by an archer ambushed iu I r

Alb t
and that, as the horse was in the act of lading, a
he had men i >r< u through troin Above, liehirO a

his own lance had touched the other rider. c
The esquire had been cut down and hacked t

with many wounds of axes aud two-handed 1
swords, one of his arms being completely sev- J
cred from the trunk, and his skull cleft asunder f
by a ghastly blow. His horse's brains had
bt-en dashed out with a mace, probably after
the slaughter of the rider : and that this part
of the deed of horror had been accomplished
by many armed men, dismounted, aud not bv
the slayer of de Morville, was evident, from the
number of mailed and booted footsteps deeply
imprinted in the turf around the carcases ot
the murdered men and butchered animals.

Efforts were made immediately to track the
assassins by the slot, several, both of the menat-armsand of the Yorkshire foresters, being
expert at the art: but their skill was at fault. 1
as well us the scent of the slow hounds, which 1
were laid on the trail; for, within a few hundredyards of the spot, the party had entered :

the channel of the river Idle, ana probably fol-
lowed its course upward, to a place where it <

flowed over a sheet of hard, slaty rock ; and
where the land on the further bank consisted of
a dry, sun burnt, upland waste, of short, sum-

mer-parched turf, which took no impression of
the horses' hoofs. <

There wa3 no proof, nor any distinct cir-
cuinstantial evidence; yet none doubted, any
more than if they had beheld the doing of the j
dastardly deed, that the good Lord de Morville
had fallen by the hand of Sir Foulke d'Oilly
and of his associates in blood-shedding. 1

For the rest, the good knight lay dead, leaving
no child, wife, brother, nor any near relation,
who should inherit either his honors or his
lands. He had left neither testament nor next i

of kin. Literally, he had died, and made no <

sign. i
The offices of the church were done duly,

the masses were chanted over the dead, and s
the last remains of the good knight were con- s

signed to dust in the chapel vaults of his an-
cestral castle, never to descend to posterity of <

his, or to bear his name again forever.
In a few days it was made known that Sir

Philip had died deeply indebted to the Jews of
York, of Tadcaster, even of London ; that his
('.states, all ot winch were unentailed and in his
own right, were heavily mortgaged 4 and that
the lands would be sold to satisfy the creditors
of the deceased. Shortly after, it was whis-
pored abroad, and soon proclaimed aloud, that
Sir Foulke d'Oilly had become purchaser of
whatever was saleable, and had been confirmed
by the roval mandate in the possession of the
soigneorial and feudal rights of the lapsed fief
of Waltheofstow. There had been none to
draw attention to the suspicions which weighed
so heavily against Sir Foulke in the neighborhood; and among the followers of the dead
knight, they were men of small rank and no

influence, and had no motive to induce them
wantonly to incur the hatred of the most powerfuland unscrupulous noble of the vicinity, by
bringing charges which they had 110 means to
substantiate, if true, and which, to disprove, it
was probable that he had contrivances already
prepared by false witness.

Within a little while, Sir Foulke d'Oilly assumedhis rights territorial and seigneurial;
but he removed not in person to Waltneofstow,
continuing to reside iu his own larger and more
magnificent castle of Fenton in the Forest,
within a few miles' distance, and committing
the whole management of his estates and governanceof his serfs to a hard, stern, old manat-arms,renowned for his cruel valor, whom he
installed as the seneschal of the fief, with his
brother, acting as bailiff under him, and a
handfull of tierce, marauding, free companions,
as a garrison to the castle.
The retainers of the old lord were got rid of

peacefully, their dues of pay being made up
to them, and themselves dismissed, with some
small gratuity. One by one, the free tenants
threw up the farms which thoj- rented, or re-

signea tne nets wnicn tney neta on man-service; and, before Sir Philip had been a month
cold in his grave, not a soul was left in the
place, of its old inhabitants, exfcept the miserableSaxon serfs, to whom chanee of masters
brought no change of place; ana who, regardedas little better than mere brutes of burden,
were scarce distinguished one from the other,
or known by name, to their new and vicarious
rulers. On them fell the most heavilv the saddenblow which had deprived them 01 a just, a
reasonable, and a merciful lord, as justice and
mercy went in those days, and consigned them,defuucelesa and helpless slaves, to one among

the Cfuellest oppressors of that cruel and benightedperiod ; and, worse yet than that, merechattels at the mercy of au underling, crueller
even than his lord, and wanting even iu the sordidinterest which the owner must needs feel inthe physical welfare of his property.Wo, indeed, wo worth tho day, to the serfs ofWaltheofstow, when they fell into the hands ofSir Foulke d'Oilly, and tasted of the mercies ofhis seneschal, Black Iiugonet of Fenton in theForest!

For the National F.ra

HORACE JiRESHAM.
BY MAHTHA RCS8KLL.

CHAP. II.
The sun has been " up and doing" for m»nv

hours.peering down through tho thick lei"*1*'
and gnarled branches, to dry tho birds' ;graduating the temperature of the great blue
air-bath around us to just the right heat for the
myriads of beings who " live and move and haveithoir being" therein; uatblding the tumid flowerbudsleaf by leaf; kissing the full blown beautieswhich blushiugly drooped their heads,though everybody knew they were used to it;fashioning all sorts of gems and brilliants, fromthe pure, simple material of rippling waters.
Then, with a dreamy, mellowed wortn, it slepton the broad meadows and upland pastures of
the country, and crept noiselessly down through
the thick branches of the old willows in the
graveyard at Ireton, until it fell in bright, goldenflecks on little Alice Granger's newly-turfed
grave, and stole with a subdued brightnesstlniough the vine-veiled window of a quiet room
uefir bv, where sat her mother, thinking of thatlittle grave, while her eyes filled with tears.
Oh! so different from the hot glare with which
it looked down upon the brick walls and burningpavements of the city, where rose the misshapen,unmarked mound, beneath which, for
three weeks, had rested the remains of the murderedgambler, Granger.And of all this, but more than all of the gentlewoman, who sat weeping in that quiet room,
was Horace Gresham thinking, as he lay, paleand weak from recent illness, on a sofa in a
handsomely-furnished room of a pretty countryvilla, about four miles from the city.The windows, fronting the west, were thrown
up, and the loitering west wind, laden with the

Rerfume of flowers with which it had been dalyingin the garden below, fell softly on the invalid'sbrow: while his eye took in a broad
sweep of country, hill aud meadow, dell and
lawn, lake and forest, bounded by a circlet of
hills, blue and misty, in the distance.
Something of the glad, grateful sense of life,which we all feel after weeks of confinement to

a sick room, mingled with the yearning tendernessthat sent his thoughts to the spot far beyondthose blue hills, where lay the homo «f his
boyhood.

lie forgot, for one moment, the dark plague?poton his soul, and it was neither agony nor
remorse that made his eves misty with tears.
He had been very ill. " A low, nervous fever,"he doctors had said. He let thorn call it-what
;hey pleased ; took their medicines mechanicaly,because he had no strength to resist; then
aid his head back* on the pillows, praying that
le might die. But God in his mercy did not
iced his prayer. When the crisis was past,tnd he lav free from pain in the long sleeplesslight-watches, an angel came down, and touchid.-wjLiir* xdlJiis soul «n tWv.

ifterlife he will remember these long hours,
tnd hold them sacred. " is either do I con
lemn thee ; go, and sin no more! " This was
lie angel s message, ana tne words stirred in
lis soul all its better feelings, and bowed it
irostrate before the Infinite Love, by their very
gentleness. They created within him resolves
10 high and strong that they could not fulfil
;hemselves. He saw himself the selfish, weak,
legraded thing his passions had made him ;
jut he saw, also, the noble, gentle, self-forget;ingman he might be ; and, before leaving tliat
room, he solemnly dedicated himself to all
leeds of Christian charity and love. Thus, for
i few moments, thinking of what life may be,
be is hopeful and happy; but.but a shadow
larkens the rose-tints, and he murmurs, sadlv.
4 No happiness for me. I will be gentle, padent,humble, forbearing, by God's grace ; but
happy/' and the mist, in his eyes gathers into
tears, " happy, I can never be!''
So lie had risen up, and gone out among men

again, a wiser, better man. He had refused to
have his friends sent for during his illness. Indeed,his relatives were many miles distant, all
save a distant eousiu of his mother's, a merchant
by the name of Lester, who had his residence
some four miles from the city. He heard, by
chance, of the illness of his young relative, and
called, with his wife, at his lxiarding-house, to
see him. He took an interest in the boy, and,
as soon as he was strong enough to bear the
journey, hail insisted on taking him to his own
bouse, to remain until he should be sufficiently
recovered to bear the journey to Ireton. He
bas been Mr. Lester's guest tor some days, but
has left his room for the first time on the morningof which we speak.

lie is not the only occupant of that room, for
a lady sits by one of the windows, with a basket
jf worsted on the work-stand beside her, deep
m the mysteries of a new stitch in crochtt. She
is not tar from thirty-fivo, and would be handlomo,were it not for the extreme thinness and
diarpness of her features, and a narrow, calculatingexpression of countenance. Nor did the
expression belie her. At once passionate and
intensely selfish, Mrs. Lester was an exacting
mistress, a fretful, unsyinpathizing wife, a selfish,scolding mother. The gods she worshippedwere the world.that is, the world of fashionand iiiuneu. Her excessive love of disolav

t/
t f

I rf

was matched by an almost miserly parsimony,
and avarice and vanity had many a warm contestfor her soul, though in sooth it did sometimesseem as if it were too small a thing to

quarrel about.
Vanity usually came off victor in these contests,but avarice solaced itself by beating down

seamstresses and shopmen, and systematically
scrimping and saving in the kitchen and larder.
All her poor relations were of course ignored,
while all those that were wenlthy, or could boast
of a fashionable standing in society, were very
sedulously courted. It was this feeling that
prompted her seeming kindness to Horace
Gresham, whose father was a wealthy physician,
a successful practitioner, whose fame extended
far beyond the quiet country town where he had
commenced practice and still continued to reside.His mother, too, was a daughter of one
of the most distinguished families in the county,and admired for her refinement and womanlygrace wherever she was known. Mrs. Lester
did not appreciate these qualities herself, but
she knew Mrs. Gresham was very much respectedand admired, and she was glad to make the
most of the distant relationship between her
husband and Dr. Gresham. They were creditable,and she liked to speak of them to her
fashionable acquaintances, and make a kind of
public lamentation over the fact that Dr. Greshamcould not be prevailed on to come up to
the city, where he might enjoy so much more

congenial society.
Such is M rs. Lester, as she sits there crochetinghy the pleasant parlor window. From the

gasdrn beyond comes the sound of childish
voices; and occasionally Mrs. Lester lifts her
head, and casts a hasty, nervous glance in that
direc tion. At first, the voices sound as from a

distance; but they gradually come nearer, until
in full view before the window appears a boy of
nine and a girl a year or two older, who with
flushed faces and angry voices are disputing
about some trifle. The mother looked up, not
to interfere with the dispute, but to see that her
flowers were safe from the inroads of those
young, wayward feet, and, ascertaining this
fact, went on with her embroidery; for she was

in great haste to finish that covering to a sofa
pillow, and had no time to spend in inquiring
into the disputes of her children. Indeed, she
never had; she was always in too much haate

about something equally important, and never
did find time to bestow on them anything more
than a push or a blow.a proceeding which,
unfortunately, had not added to the sweetness
of their tempera or the gentleness of their manners.i

Behind the disputants came two little girls,and at some distance in tV-4».rear appeared a
small child, drawing a How carriage, in
which, half buried in emnroidery, lay a baby.The child who Jmd thus early taken up the
office of a quadruped was a pale-cheeked, sadeyedlittle girl, in a mourning dress, which, althoughof the cheapest material, looked neat
beside the soiled fashionable finerv of the other
children. At length, the eldest girl, tired of
quarrelling with her brother, looked back and
shoutod.

"Can't you come along nr? You are
.slower thau a snail 1"

The child quietly kept ot. at the same pace;and the boy, evidently to bo contrary to his sister,cried out.
"Don't mind a singlo word she sayy. M>ly?Y«u are twiee as good as she is, &uy day!'" She shall mind me, Mr. Saucebox 1" cried

the girl, stamping her foot in a rage. " She
shan't stay here if she don't. She don't half
earu her victuals, and bar father was a poor,good-for-nothing scamp. I heard mother say
so myBelf.just such another one as you'll be,Alfred!"
The boy made a grimace significant of his

contempt at har prediction; but the sad-eyedlittle girl, who haa heard all, dropped the handleof the carriage, and, sitting down on the
path, burst into tears.

" There, Clara, I should think you would bo
ashamed to make her cry," said the boy."Hush, Milly," he went on; "don't cry. I'll
always stand up for you. Come, I will draw
baby for you."
"No you won't; I shall draw him myself!"said Clara, passionately.But Alfred would not let go of the cart handle,and, amid angry words and blows and

pinches, they struggled over the carriage until
they upset it, breaking in its fall a magnificentdahlia, and landing little George's plump self
in the midst of a bed of miguonette, where he
kicked and screamed in a way that soon brought jhis mother to the field of action. Alfred and '

Clara fled as fast as their feet would carry them, jbut Milly was picking up George from his fra- jgrant couch, when she was saluted by a whole
shower of blows about her head and ears.

" You good-for-nothing, ungrateful, wicked jlittle wretch I " cried Mrs. Lester, pale with {passion, "just look at my beautiful dahlia. !
completely ruined! and that bed of mignonette.all crushed up! And little Georgemight have been killed, if there had happened
to have been a stone there; and 'twould have
been all the same to you ! This couies of takingchildren out of compassion! Now walk
into the house, and don't let mo catch you settingfoot in the garden again ! "

Oh, it wasn't my fault, aunt Harriet! " beganthe child ; but, with another box on the
ear, the exasperated woman said.
"Hush! You needn't think you can getout of the scrape bv laying the fdame to the

children. Lies don't go down with me. You
were drawing George, fori saw you. Stop;not another word out of your mouth ! " she repeated,seeing the child about to speak. " You
needn't stand there, looking so impudent!"Millv had stood, looking wonderingly in Mrs.Lester's face, «s if scarcely roninroheiidin ^ thisbut, at these last woras. she drew nor ohualsh

figurewp a little, as if she tb^dalmd *o defend 1

herself against such barefaced injustice. But
childish pride is never' so strong as childish
grief; and the moment after, she turned aside, 1

and, leaning her head upon her little hands,
wept tears all the more bitter because she 1

struggled to repress them. She started, as a

hand was laid gently on her head, and a gravetonedvoice said." Don't crv so, my dear; 1
know you are not to blame ;

" but the eyes of
Horaco Grcsham, looking down kindly into her
face, only made her cry the more, while he advanceda few paces towards Mrs. Lester, who,
at his unexpected appearance, had suddenly
turned her whole attention to the babv, and
aoirt

" You are mistaken, cousin. I saw and
heard the whole affair from the window, while
you were sorting your worsteds. The blame
should fall on Master Alfred and Clara, more

especially Claru, who was in a violent passion
at the time."

Horace spoke very quietly, as if his simple
statement of the truth would suffice to set the
matter right; but, to his surprise, she made no

apology, direct or indirect, for her unjust treatmentof Milly, but muttered something about
her fear that that " precious Georgy had been
hurt." She was exceedingly mortified and vexedthat Horace had witnessed her explosion,
and angrier than ever at Milly, whom she still
chose to regard as the cause of it. She felt
conscious that she had exhibited herself in a

very unamiable light; besides, she was especiallyanxious to have Clara appear well before
the Greshams.

Like other prudent, thoughtful mothers, she
looked forward to the time when Mrs. Gre*
sham's influence, and her connection with sointofthe first families in the State, would be of
great advantage to her daughter. LTuder or

dinary circumstances, could Clara have beef
found, Mrs. Lester would not have hesitated t<
have bestowed on her both words and cuffs >

but now she had an end to gain. Besides, hei
passion had subsided into mortification ; so, to
nut the best face on the matter, she turned t("
Horace, and said, with one of her pleasantes*
smiles.

" You are young, cousin Horace. When you
have half a dozen children to deal with, you
will not wonder that one sometimes loses patience.Milly," she added, " go into the house
and tell Bridget to come and take baby."

" Who is Millicent, cousin ? " asked Horace,
as the girl went towards the house.
"The daughter of my half-sister, Millicent ?

Did you never hear of her unfortunate marriage?She was a great sorrow to us. She is
now dead." And Mrs. Lester's face assumed a
look of injured innocence, that an angel might
have been supposed to wear.

Horace felt that he had stumbled on a deliaiiVnAs-tHp bad hoard nf Millirpnl flrav.
H8 a gentle, lovely girl, kept in close subjection
by her imperious step-inother nnd her passionate-mindedfather. He had promised her hand
iiT marriage to a wealthy, unprincipled man,
whose fancy had been touched by her artless
beauty, without even the show of consulting
her wishes ; and partly won by the hope that
her new home would prove less irksome and
unhappy than that of her father, and partly i"1
obedience to his commands, she had married
this man, who soon dissipated his property, an'i
left for some of the Southern cities. The father
did not dare to shut his door against the homelesscreature, whom his own command h£d
doomed to this marriage ; even the step-mother
felt that public opinion would cry out at a

step like that; but there were many ways sn

which she contrived to make the bread of dependenceexceedingly bitter to her. The fatherwas exceedingly angry at her husband's
mad dissipation, and his wife skilfully managedto keep alive this anger; and because
Millicent would not join in the execrations
heaped upon fiim, they came to view her as

equally guilty. Her husband had been, in his
way, fond of her, and had treated her with
more consideration than she had received from
her own family; and in her gentle, womanly
heart, she cherished the memory of the good,
and would willingly have forgotten the evil.
Therefore, when she finally received a letter
from him, intimating a wish that she shouldjoin
him, she was only too glad to go and share that
wandering life from which she had little hope
of ever being able to reclaim him. Bnt the
step-mother did not manage in vain; two years
after, when old Mr. Gray died, it was found
that herself and her daughter, the preseat Mrs.
Hester, were the sole hem of his large proper

ty. The daughter of his dead wife was not
even mentioned. There was a good deal of indignationexpressed in the neighborhood, whenthe truth became known : but all this died intosilence, and little was afterwards heard of Mil-licent and her husband for some vears. Such
was the story Mrs. Lester's words recalled, andHorace looked pityingly at the little girl as she
appeared, coming down thu walk with Bridget,thinking that her motherless lot was sadder iuthe house of her aunt, than her own mother'shad been before her.

" Come," said Mrs. Lester, in her blandest
manner, u you must not over-exert yourself.You had best come iu and rest a while on thesofa."

u No, thank you, cousin Harriet. I am real>lystrong this morning. It is so refreshing to
get out into the sunlight again. I think a short
stroll among your beautiful (lowers will be more
beneficial than the sofa.''
" Be sure von do not go too far. then," she

said."' and I will see that those unruly children
rdo not disturb you."

[atCUAIXPEK or CUAP. II XEXT W1KK.|
For the National Era.

LEONARD WRAY.
A ROMANCE OF MODERN HISTORY.

By the author of " The Chronicln qf the Btititle" The Ft/)lossy,"" The YuU Log," " Fhiltp of LuPtiaJ[-c.
CHAP. XXIV.

Mark Aveling and Gaetano Pelligrini experiencea check.
" Come, Zach, rouse up. What do you wantwith me ? Here 1 am."
It is Ijeonard who speaks, as he lustily shakesthe sleeper, who is difficult to awaken, and does

not seem at all disposed to hurry; at last he
arouses himself with an effort, and sits up in
the bed.

" Possible! Leonard!" says Grit; "well,
guess it's the most oneomfortablest feeling a
man gets hold on, a wakiu' up when lie don't
want tu, 'xeept it is not agoin' to sleep when
he's in the mind."

Leonard hopes he will soon get over it. He
is very anxious to know what he so particularlywished to sec him about, so earlv.

" Well, 1 hearn say you'd come back, Leonard,"responds Grit, " ami the garsong, as theycalls him, and a precious queer song I say he
is.yes, sir.told me you come back alone.
That a fact?"
* " Quite true, Grit. And what then ?"
" Why, now, you jos' tell me all that's come

to you, Leonard, whiles I performs my abolitions; and then, if I don't make you cry oh,toy! never you call me Zach any more.110,never."
Zach proceeds to operate upon himself at

the toilet table, and Leonard, taking a sent,
commences his narrative.

" We got away capitally," he says, "and sue
ceeded in obtaining an interview with the President."

" Coek-a-doodle!" screeches Zach, soapinghis chin.
" He received us cordially, and listened with

attention to all we had to say," resumed Leonard." He then penned a brief note to his
cousin, the Princess Mathilde, and Imde me
conduct Mildred to her. which I did. There 1
left he-."
" Yankee doodle! " cries Zach, at the risk

of c«rtt* 1" his nose.ii . .1 TTT-+WT- mnrr, mm ire wvmru inRr5uchas should assure my C'ojgwat
safety. lTi asked a great many questions about
Mark and the lawyer, and made notes as I answeredtheui. 1 cannot say 1 perceived the
drift of his inquiries, hut they all indicated an
interest in my position ; so 1 answered them
without reserve."

" Have you done ? " inquires Zach.
" Quite,'' is Leonard's r««ponso. " I have

only to add, that he asked a good many questionsabout you."
"Pity 1 wan't there to answer 'urn, Leonard,"

observes Grit. " Ilows'ever, 1 may have the
chance yet. Now comes my turn. Jes' you
take and* unlock that yar secretary ; you'll find
the key in my wais'coat pocket."
Leonard finds the key, unlocks tlie secretaire,

and sees, piled upon the lower shell', a lurg^
bundle of bank-notes, and several piles of gold
and silver pieces. He is very much astonished,
and asks where it all came from.

" Maybe," observes Zaoh, in the intervals
between brushing his hair and employing his
tooth-brush, "it wan't come by 'xactly as very

strait-up people calls honest. But, you know,
Leonard, some folks has got tarnation queer notions'bout honesty. I got it.leastways wo did,
for there was two ou us.whar ten times more's
been lost over aud over again. I've come to
the conclusion as it's all chance, or luck, anyways."

" You've been gambling, Zach,'' observes
Leonard, " and been fortunate."

" Well, that's a fact, Leonard. It aint o' no
use a denyin' on it. We played, lose and win,
win and lose, till a streak of luck come, and we
broke the bank; yes, sir! and here's Columbia's
share of the winnin's."

" You must have won largely, Zach. How
much ? "
"Can't say. Aint never reckoned it up.

Guess it's a good smart sum, though, for one

haul. But it was all luck. It aint made me

a convert to the critter's system o' tiggers,
though; no, sir! And I'm done with gamblin',
Leonard, as I'm the livin' son of my mother.
No good never comes on it, nowavs as I ever

seen, and I've had my two eyes wirfe open ever
since I larut how to wink."
"And your companion, Zach. Who is he?

asks Leonard.
" It wouldn't si'nify to tell you his name," reIdiesZach, " nor I don't kear to tell what I

mows on him. He's boeu a friend to you and
Milly, though, for it was he told me about
Mark's bargain with that yer 'ily-tongued lawyer.But let him go whar he is goim\ if there
is such a place. What I wants to say is this,
Leonard : Are you a mind to buy yourself off
of Mark Aveling ? "

Leonard is silent. For the moment he does
not comprehend. Zach observes his embarrassment,and proceeds to elucidate:

" Because, ef you aire in the mind, Leonard,"
he says, " and there's money enough thar to do
it, why, it's yonrn and welcome, for all the kind
turns you done me when I've been in want on

'em."
Leonard is now even more embarrassed than

before. Ho is quite overcome by the uuexpecto/lnoQCft nil rmrturnuit \7 nf '/ftch ll nflff*r SO

much so that he cannot reply.
" I moans it, Leonard," resumes Grit, coming

up to his friend and taking his hand. "You
ha' stood atwixt me and Judge Lynch quite
once, and been a friend when I wanted one

more than I did a meal's victuals. It aint
much I asks you in return.it's on'y to take it,
and say no more about it."

" Zach! you are a noble-hearted fellow," respondsLeonard, " and from the very bottom of
my heart I thank you. But I do not think I
ought to accept your offer."
"In course you don't think so," retorts Grit,

" seein' we're e'en a'raost strangers to each other,
and oughter stand nice. I guess it's because
the money aint come clean by, 'cordin' to your
notions; but it was won fair: though maybe
gamblin' aint the most respectablest way a-goin'
o' makin' money. Hows'cwer, there it is. Will
you have it ? "

" Zach, I do not see any way to accepting
it," replies Leonard. " In the first place.even
it i eouia approve ot the means wnereuy n.

obtained.I nave no security "

Zacb utters an exclamation of some vehemence,which may be left to the imagination of
the reader to supply. It has the effect of stoppingLeonard in the course of his observations,
who, seeing his friend appears as much hurt as

angry, does not continue tliera. When Zaeh
has vented his wrath, however, he promises to
consider of the proposition, and reiterates his

thanks. This somewhat mollfies Grit, who, beingnow dressed, goes to his bed-side, Mid takingfrom beneath his pillow the long-bladed knife
which he constantly carries concealed about his
person, is about to thrust it into the leg of his
boot, when Leonard stops him.

44 Why, Zach," he says, " what have yonthere ? "

" On'y a reg'lar Arkansaw tooth pick," respondsGrit, still in a stooping posture. 44 It's
convenient sometimes."
" Let me see it ? " says Leonard, extendinghis hand.
Grit hesitates a moment or two, but presentlyholds it out, saying nothing, but watchinghis friend as he examines it. This he does, at

first, just as if out of mere curiosity, when he
all at once turns pale, and the weapon dropsfrom his hand.

u It aint hot, neither," observes Zach, pickingit up.
44 Mark Aveling ! " said Leonard, earnestly.u His ! IIow came you by it ? "
Grit is silent for a moment or two. When

he again addresses Leonard, his countenance
is serious. -disturbed even.and be speaks in a
grave tone of voice.

44 Can you bear to hear it, Leonard ? " he inquires.
" I am not womanish," he responds. " Go

on."
44 Sit down, then. Leonard, for it's long some,"replies Grit, seating himself opposite to his

friend, the table being between them. 44 There's
murder in it, and ef if aint tell'd you 011 it afore,it was on account of her I wouldn't make onhappy.no,not for bright worlds in all eternitv."

W J'
lou mean.Milly," gasps Leonard." That's a fact, Leonard, I do mean her,"retorts Grit. "She's been a streak o' sunshine

in many's the dark and lonesome paths in myvagabond life, has your sister, Miss Milly. I'vetried to live up in her, Leonard, but she was
alers so fur, fur up, it was like look'in' up at the
stars, and tryin' to get to em, for all I could
ever do to be a man worthy of such as she.
Hows'ever, that's gone by.leastwavs the hardestpart on it. When poor Ned Wilmot come
in atwixt her and me, I found out. for the first
time, how low down I was. and I made up rayheart hard agin ever thinkin' on her any more,
as I used to think on her up to then. It was
real hard, though; and uiany's the cruel times
1 had a gettin' seasoned to that sorrow."

" Poor Zach," ejaculates Leonard, in a tone
of deep commiseration.

u But, as I was a savin'," resumes Grit," that time's gone by ; am? whon I looks nt her
now, it's on'y to feci I've been a worshippin' on
her in a dream, and that she's further off ine
now than ever."
Zach did not pursue his observations for

some momenta. His eves were moist, Leonard
noticed, aud his agitation was quite perceptible.Presently, however, he resumed :

" I was a speakin' of Ned Wilmot. Poor
fellow! 1 wish I hadn't got to tell of that I
knows on. I might ha' done it afore, but the
time wa nt come. Mark Aveling's got to answerfor what become of the poor youth. 1
seen him do it, Leonard ! "

Leonard, aghast, scarcely all at once comprehending,yet instinctively grasping at the clue*
thus afforded to the fate of the young man,gives utterance to his feelings and to his suspicionsin one portentous word, which Zach repeats,after a pause:

" Murdered I Yes, and I seen him do it.
And that knife"'
...nnmitx. Our suspicions, men, were «miVUK) frue. i>u» »-u .n . j ....

hear."
Zach proceeds gravely to narrate the dreadfultale, dwelling on particular incidents, so as

to connect theiu with certain circumstances yet
fresh in Leonard's mind. When he has con-

eluded, Leonard reproachfully exclaims :

'"And you could know this, and keep the
facts from us ? Zach, this was not well.''

It was as well as could be, Leonard,"' re-
torts Grit, " under the circumstances. Von
were in his grip, hard as a vice, and Milly
might ha' been kidnapped. I give you the in-
formation that made you get off to the North,
and from there over here, and J kep' my eye
on Mark for a long while, meanin' to let him
know more about it some day. Besides, I
couldn't ha' fetched the witnesses without betrayin'the secrets of the runaway niggers in
the swamp, who many a day and night kep'
me, and fed mc, "caus" they know'd I was to be
trusted. But you knows all now. I aint been
quite cl'ar, maybe, lookin' at the thing straight
in the eye, but I done for the best."

" Poor Ned Wilmot," ejaculates Leonard.
" Milly always said he had been murdered.
But we will gee whether justice cannot overtakehim."

" Well, justice hits got powerful long arms,
that's a fact," remarks Grit: " but she's got tarnationgroasy fingers, tu. Yes, sir; and she
can't alera hold them she cotchos, 'specially
when the customer's wriggley, like Mark. Still,
there aint no harm a tryin', for if he's caged,
he'll be out o' the way o' doin' more mischief to
you and Milly."
They are interrupted in this conversation by

a loud knocking at the door, which is thrust
open before eith&r has time to bid the party to
enter. It proves to be Mark and Gaetano, who,
on seeing I^eonard and Grit both there, exchangeglances of satisfaction.
The pause that ensues is embarrassing.Leonard turns pale with excitement, but Grit

remains perfectly calm, and, pulling his friend
by the coat to admonish him, at once addresses
the intruders:

Glad to see you, Mark," he says, " though
your'c not welcome, for I've got business to settlewith you and the lawyer there. Come quite
in, and shut to the door."
"We have business, too, with you, Mr. Grit,"

retorts Mark, savagely. " It will be sharp work,
1 promise you."

" The sharper the better for me, Mark," is
Zach's rejoinder; "so speak up, and when
you're done, cl'ar out."

" You were at a gambling-house last night,"
says Mark.

" Well, I might ha' been. I shan't say whetheror no. Possible I was. What of it ? "

" You went with a man.this gentleman's
clerk.one Martin, who won a large sum of
money, and whom you conveyed home in a

hackney-coach," continues Mark.
" Can't see daylight through that, yet," retortsGrit.
"Yon were with him the whole day, too,"

pursues Aveling, "and, for anything 1 know to
the contrary, may have been with him more

than was pood for either ot you. Any how, last

night this man had upon his person some most

imj»ortant papers, which have disappeared. We
have seen him, and he says he put them up
into his pocket. Where are they ? "

" Keep cool, Mark," retorts 2ach, " and we

shall do business, some, I can see. Was one

on 'em a deed.a mortgage deed.consarnin'
of Mr. Leonard's property?"
"He knows about them," mutters Gaetano

to Aveling.
" What signifies to you what they were ?"

growls the latter, addressing Zach. "You
have taken them, and we intend to have them."

" I aint said I took 'em, nor I aint said I aint
got 'era," says Zach. Ef 1 have got 'em, 1 don't
mean to give 'em up."
"We shall see," replies Aveling. "Monsieur

Pelligrini, do me the favor to step round the
corner, to the guard-house, and fetch me a

itergeant-de-vilie* and the commissary of police."
" Hadn't you better wait, Mister," exclaims

Grit, addressing the attorney, "till I tells you
a little more about 'em. I guess the police will
have to take more than me away, ef you're in
too big a hurry. Come, I'll say I've got the
mortgage deed, and the bond; but I want to do
the thing that's right, Mark; so, afore you goes
any further, jes' you listen to me."

For some reason, Gaetano is in 110 hurry to

A polios offk'sr, only a military man.

4

go after the guard. He is. therefore, only to
glad of some excuse to delay, though it is wit
secret misgivings he awaits the coining stat<
meat from Zach. Leonard has neither rise
nor offered yet to speak. lie remains a
anxious, eager listener and spectator." I've got some money, Mark, that's light!come," pursues Grit, ''and I wants US put it tl
good use. There's enough to buy up you
claim agin Leonard here. Now''

4' I must interpose," interrupts Leonard
" You set still, Leonard, and let mo uiauagithis time," says Zach, authoritatively. " I owe

you a long debt, and I'm free to cbuso my owi
way of payin' on it. 1 offers, thou, Murk, P
pay you what Leonard owes you, providin' yoigive him a discharge in full. I suppose you'r

iii'sin* 10 nvoid jmrHueu inrouj^n in*

streets *bctwceu ft file ol soldiers. The commissaryhows, and precedes his party down
stairs, and, in the course of a few minutes.
Leonard ajtd Zach see them depart, cneli prisonerin a separate vehicle, Accompanied hv two
soldiers.
When they are pone, Leonard has a gliinmerinpof the motives of tho President, in askinphim so many questions.

THE GREAT MOSQUITO SCHEME.

Interesting Corresjtondence between the. NicaraynanMinister, Secretary Marry, and the
Nicaragua Transit Company, <1 r.

Lkuation of NlCAKAGUA,
New York, November 22, 1854.

On the 4th of May last, the undersigned had
the honor to address to the Department of
State a communication conveying a protest
against an association which, under the title of
" Central A merit-tin Land and Mining Company,"has been formes! in New York; and covering,at the same time, a historic sketch of its
origin, tendencies, and objects.

In the performance of his proper duties, the
undersigned has attentively observed the steps
and the development of the projects of said
company, and has now the moral conviction,
as well as the evidence, that its members and
associates contemplate n violation of tho laws
of this Republic, and an invasion of the Territoryof Nicaragua.
The Herald, of New York, ofthe 17th instant,

contains an article which confirms previous
suspicions, and sustains the actual proofs in
the case; but notwithstanding tho littlo faith
that may be supjtosed to attach to newspaper
rumors, in which speculation generally overbalaneestruth, still the possible exaggeration,
in tins case, does not weaken tlie tacts, nor discreditthe reality of the danger.
The American Union has given to the world

repcato.d proofs and guarantees of its resjiect
for the laws and the rights of the countries
with which it is at peace aud harmony. The
proclamations of its illustrious President against
the Walker expedition in California, and against
the various illegal designs on the island of
Cnba, show clearly the right views of the Administrationwhich now so wisely directs the destiniesof this great Republic.
The tenacity with which Groat Britain has

sustained, and sustains to-dav, her protectorate,over the Mosquito coast, 1ins given, more
than once, occasion to the American Government,principally at recent periods, to declare
that the sovereignty over the said coast belongs,
and has always belonged, to the Republic of
Nicaragua. Such declaration.or, hotter, such
acknowledgment.has been reproduced and confirmedby the diplomatic agents of the Union
in Nicaragua, in their frequent official relations
aud communications with the Government of
that Republic.

There is not, then, any donbt of the legitimacyof the rights and sovereignty of Nicaraguaover all the country comprised between
the Atlantic and the Pacific seas, with all the
adjacent islands, and over all the territory formerlycalled the "Province of Nicaragua,"
luciuuiug uiu n»iuu ^lurinnj ivuwwu uuuur nil

name of the " Mosquito const."
The invasion with which Nicaragua is now

threatened has been conceived and will be
accomplished, if at all, by American citizens
whose nationality should be a sufficient motive
for them to abstain from participation and com

plicity in a project highly reproved by the
morality, by the honor, justice, and by the laws
of the United States.

Invasion, force, violence, lead, and the revol
ver, are not to-day the efficacious elements ol
civilization; nor are they the means and weap
ons whereby intelligence and industry seCuret
its conquests for the benefit of the human fain

agreeable."
" I'll lose my right hand first," exclaims Av

eling, crimson with rage and astonishment, an<

casting a vindictive glance at Leonard.
" I don't kcar to press it. Murk," pursueGrit, " on'y for your own sake. I'll put it t<

you agin. Will you be paid olF? "

" No I I won't," shouts Mark, in answer. " }
have reason" for refusing "" Which I will assist yrni to. sir," o!»«arvc:
liCOuaiJ, rising. "I know of the diabolica
plot you and that trembling villain at your »id<
had batched up, and I know. too. that I an
standing in the presence of a murderer. Ah
You turn pale. Beware, girl You stand 011
dangerous ground."
"I defy you both," exclaims Mark, "to provtwhat you assert. Do not think to frighten me

by threats. Do your worst. I am ciuite prepared. Meanwhile, Mister Zachariah Grit, givt
up those papers ! "
"Not ef I can help, it, Mark," is the cool re

joinder. " They are out of harm's wav, be sure
but ef you'll accept the offer 1 madev

" Not for ten times the amount, counted
down," retorts he,

" You'll repent it, Mark, 1 tell you," resumed
Zaeh. " The rats hearn you and tha lawyeryonder.you knows when."
Gactano is evideutly much agitated. He

remembers, at once, the incident of the noise
in the cupboard, behind the chair in his den.and so does Mark. They spoak apart, in low
whispers, but Aveling will not listen to his companion.He again turns round, and defies Zach
and Leonard to do their worst.

" Ami if you do not, or will not, go after the
guard, Mister Attorney," he adds, speakingfiercely to Gactano, "let me pass, and you stayhere to k-o»>n mint-.l t "

" No fear of our runnin' away," observe:
Grit, " especially as I can hear more company
a com in' up the stairs."

Gactano's quick ear has also caught thi
sound of heavy feet ascending the stairs. lli?
countenance turns ghastly pale, for he recognises the tramp of soldiers. He gazes vacantly
at Mark, who, unsuspicious of anv impendingdanger, is in the act of bantering hiin,when the commissary of police enters, followedby a little thin man in rusty black, and bytwomunicipal guards and their corporal, who.
grounding their arms, take up their post at the
door, inside. The unexpected arrival of these
parties causes a dead silence, which is broken
by the commissary." Loriot," says this functionary, addressingthe little man in rusty black, " which are tintwomen yon have been following these last two
days ? "

" Those," replies the spy, pointing to Mark
and Gactano.

uJa it,f7.Tn>(.sd!TMffV,.u-ilSit} aftn
finds himself « prisoner at the same moment.

" It is useless being violent," observes the
commissary, speaking to Mark. " Will you
please pass on V "

"But what is my offence?" demands Aveling,looking askance at the shining muskets
and the glistening bayonets, and at the four
soldiers outside.
" I have no replv to give. Our orders are

to arrest Monsieur," replies the officer. " But.
to make things more agreeable, you are pri\i
leged to call u coach. Will it please you have
[>ne ?

"

With a very ill grace, Mark expresses his

0 ily. Nor are they likely to iu.^piro friendship,h or ronstitnte links in tfic chain which should
?- hind together clifT".-i« it nations in a comm
ti brotherhood.
it TI»o Hou. Secretary of State will recollectthe assurances and guaran'..-.-- w hit It tin- end.-ysiguisl has given to the American Government
:> of the cordial welcome which those who wi.-h
r to employ their industry aiai capital in ;country, for purposes of common utility, will
- he sure to fmu in Nac&rugua. Hut at the same
n time ho must manifest again to the Hon. Sec
s rotary of State, that the orders and iustnn iion
11 of his Government devolve upon him the sacred
a duty to oppose all enterprises which have not
n previously received the sanction of the c nip
e tent authorities of the country.The undersigned, coq£ding in the friendlyand sincere disposition of the Governiiie.il
:1 trie I'nion towards Nicaragua, cannot but invoke

the application of the principles of neutrality
1 ami Ot the law.- of till- Republic against
3 enterprises, whatever they may be, which mav

injure or coutravcuo the rights and the interests
I ot Nicaragua. And in the most earnest ui

cordial manner he begs the Hou. Secretary ot
i to !>« ph. »ed to cause appropriate ordei
i to ho issued, for the purpose ot pr.-.d/i
» departure from the ports of the t nion. but
i especially from New Orleans and New York.

of «*nv expedition or any vessels who-,- o n

ble or secret purpose be to violate the laws of
both Republics, and also that such order* maybe given to the commanders of the \<,war of the Cnited States in the Cariblican sett,
or cruising in the vicinity of San Juan, as shall
prevent the landing of such expeditious a. *

be ojhmi to reasonable suspicions..The undersigned avails himself, Ac., Ac.,
; J. uk Makcolk

Jfun. IF1 L. Yarrt/. Secretary
of Stale of the U.S., Washington.

i Department ok State,Washington, November 30, is"»f.
The undersigned, Secretary of State of the

United States, has the honor to a< know:.-]... ;!.
receipt of the note of Mr. Marcoleta. envoy extraordinaryand minister plenipotentiary of the
Republic of Nicaragua, of the 22d instant, .*!
ring to hid former uote of the 4th May last, in
relation to the organization and objects of the
" Central American Land and Alining Comipuny."

r In reply to Mr. Mureoleta s observations, the
r undersigned has to statu that the association ,referred to is not underst 1 to be an cxpedi
j tion fitting out for any hostile object against
; any Government with which the 1 nited States

are at ponce, but i\ -what it professes to be
an association tor business purpost s.

i In this viewoftheca.se. it is not n proceedingin violation of the laws of the United States or
of the duties of neutrality. When these citizen
having a peaceful pursuit in view, arrive in anothercountry, they will be subject to the law-!
of that country, and their conduct must he in

conformity to those laws. This Government
has no authority to prohibit or interpose to prevent them from going out, ami no control wluif
ever over them after they havo gone lievond its
jurisdiction.

The undersigned avails, Ac.,
W. L. Marcy.

To Senor Don Jose de Parceleta, dr.

Legation oi Xle va m. v.
Xew York, December 11, lxel.

The undersigned has informed himself ot the
flp-f IciraAuui ltiftl.thi lienor to send y the 2I'd
of the neutrality laws of the t nm 1 Xtal> s ,

against certain American citizens, who, under
specious pretexts, intend to violate the rightsj il a i* » « » ' " w .

Him inc uirniorv 01 ine Hcpnhlie (it .Mcnr:itn i.

The Hon. Secretary of State, who, according
to the terms of }i i.t said note, seems to consider
this grave matter under a different point of
view, declines to accede to the just wishes el"
the (Jovernnicut of Nicaragua, because he <!e»
not consider them applicable to the actual case,
and on account of the peaceful character of the
company referred to, which company, it is
alleged, is an association lor business pcrpoHUH."
The undwrsigned cannot but express the

deep-regret produced in his mind bv tho eontentsof the communication of the Secretary of
State of the i'.Oth of November last, hectuisc it
seems to him that, in the said communication,
the character and the circumstances ol the
association referred to are entirely misconecLx ed
and overlooked.

What i.s the origin and whnt is the charat l' i

of this company?
A concession obtained, in 1 HT.il, by some

individuals of Jamaica, in the midst of the
excesses and disorders of a disgusting orgie,
from the hrutal intemperance of the chief ol an

I ndian tribe.a concession annulled subsequent
ly by the successors of that chief, and fraudulentlytransferred to certain American specula
tors, who, in a hotel in New York, undertake to
dispose, v. ithout the slightest uuthority, ul nlu.<
thirty millions of acres of foreign property!
This property is distributed by them in portions
of one hundred and fifty acres, and held out e .

an inducement to the innumerable class of per
sons who abound in the populous cities of tic
United States.

Tlbx is onhlie ftiitl nntimnas ami in.rlioiio. I. . » I I'"l
the Hon. Secretary of State may Ik; aware that
part of tho "business" of that company is to
establish within the Territory of Nicaragua a
new " Republic,'' with a foreign President!
That is to say, to organize a status in statu,
which will sontribute to augment the confusion
and the anarchy of a country now unhappily
rent by political convulsions, which strangers
may have contributed in a great part to bring
about.

Such is the " peaceful object," and such the
" business," of this company.such the pur
pose of the men who are connected with it, and
who, with or without the consent of Nicaragua,
intend to make an irruption on the territory of
a friendly State, and to appropriate to themselvesthe property of others.
Even on the hy|>othesis of sueh " peaceful

object" as may la; claimed for this company,
what is the title whereby its members arrogate
to themselves the right to pot their feet on the
soil of a foreign country, which openly opposestheir plans, which protests against them, and
which declares that 110 concession whatever
will be recognised, unless it has previouslyreceived the assent of the const utional author
ity of the country?
The undersigned, wilhout intending to iuter

fere in the acts nor in the questions merelydomestic of the American Union, mav, nevertheless,be allowed to quote the authority of the
Supreme Magistrate of this Republic, in whose
message to tho Congress, on the 4th instant, it
is proclaimed as a recognised principle, thai the
Central American States are the only ones
which have inherited from Spain the sovereign- ,

ty and the lawful jurisdiction o\cr that entire
country.

It would bo easy to accumulate quotations
from many eminent American statesmen in
support of the right and of the justice of Nicaraguain this case, but it is now sutiicient to
call the attention of the honorable Secretary of
State to the following words of the Hon. John

. M. Clayton on the ratification of the treaty
which bears his illustrious name :

" We have not recognised, nor can we recog
uise, uie pretensions » wmramt oi lite
Mosquito King, nor of anv other Indian in
America. To do so would l>e to deny tlm.

, rights of the United States ovor our own projoir
. territory."

But, leaving out of view these principles and
. jnst considerations, the undersigned cannot

understand how it is possible to deny to the
company referred to an unlawful, nggmssite,

- hostile, and criminal character, so long as
f remains in full vigor and strength the treatv of
- the 3t)th April, 1850, in which the United
i Htatoe and hngland bound themselves iveipro

oally not u to colonize Costa Kica, Nicaragua,

*


